In the spring when kings go to war…

“In the spring when kings go to war….. late one afternoon David got out of bed after taking a nap…”  2 Sam. 11:1ff

You are a pleasure crazy kingdom, living at ease and feeling secure, bragging as if you were the greatest in the world!”  Is. 47:8

“He made the world to be lived in, not a place of empty chaos.

“I am the Lord,” he says, “and there is no other. I publicly proclaim bold promises. I do not whisper obscurities in some dark corner so no one can understand what I mean. 

The Lord is the source of all my righteousness and my strength.” Is. 45: 18-24

Gentlemen, you were made and are hard wired for a fight!  You need to have a fire in your belly and passion in your lungs.  You should feel young and still able to slay giants if your Sacred Father gives you the nod.

We have been wrestling with entitlement, our sexual compulsions, moodiness and what the kingdom extended to us means. 

We have heard the words of our brother and glorious Lord, “the path is narrow and few there be that will hang with it.” 

Contemporary saying like, “90% of the fish are caught by 10% of the fishermen bear witness to the same reality. Most folks are lemmings, settling for the matrix- some dummied down version of life and reality, rather than singing up for the ultimate masculine adventure and the journey back into Eden. 

Each of us has a choice to make: live in reality of the kingdom of Jesus, or be crazy in the kingdom of man where we will fiddle with Nero in madness. This madness shows for Israel as a “pleasure crazy kingdom.” That does sound and feel a little familiar doesn’t it? 

If you are really stupid you choose to be “spiritual” or “religious” rather than wine women and song.  Not that I am advocating WWS, but craziness with a buzz seems like a better crazy than crazy and twisted!

Better yet, reject both and turn back to Eden where your Father awaits your return. Surrender to his mentoring, assume your place in the Kingdom of Christ where he is Lord and does not make mistakes. 

This journey will leave you scarred, perhaps deeply wounded or even lonely at times. But you will not and can not find yourself in a place that Jesus has not walked out and the Father has no idea how to walk you through it. 

If we stand in strength before our Father and confess, I am powerless, impotent, but you my Father are all powerful, fill me to overflowing. The picture that comes to my mind’s eye often is a fighter jet running low on fuel. The jet pulls up to the tanker in the sky and after penetrating the tanker downloads a full load and then is fully alive to continue on its mission.  Without surrendering to the tanker’s resources the jet will soon be nothing more than a very expensive mess on some desert floor.

As valuable as that jet is, you my brother exceed its value quantumly. 

We can reshape the world if we are daily in the presence of the Abba of Jesus, daily studying how Jesus lived as flesh and daily surrendering to the Holy Spirit. 

How often do you stop yourself and slow your breathing down to reground or anchor yourself and then breath, “Abba?”  How often do you quiet yourself and listen for the Holy Spirit to move upon your spirit?  How often as you linger before open scripture do you cry out for the illumination so that sacred scriptures speak once again to you? 

Or are you relying on men to stir you, interpret scriptures for you?

A warrior that does not train will soon be captured, overtaken. 

Hence the matrix does look very appealing doesn’t it? It is a wonderful day I think I will barbeque, have myself a mojoito and contemplate the good life. Nothing wrong with any of that unless you are forsaking the best for the good. 

Do you want to do the harder right or the easier wrong?

Indulgence can kill you.  I heard this recently while peddling my bike. I had been musing on this during a time I was doing a cleansing fast. I was tooling down the freeway and ran by Outback one evening. They obviously had their blower going over the grill and the smells that found their way into my rig were incredible. “Wow, the smells awesome!” 

What struck me was that my sense were sharpened because I had been eating fresh veggies and fruit only for a week and that burning meat was calling my name!

As I was driving home I recalled an article I had read on the centenarian Sardinians a year ago. How is it that there are so many guys living on the island of Sardinia that reach the century mark? Their diet is very peasant like and then about every 10 days or so they feast like crazy on rich food. 

Here in America, we want something, we go to the store and get it. But, having what you want when you want it actually will dull your senses and cause you to dummy down.

Try it for yourself, eat like a peasant- beans, lentils, rice, no sugar, refined flour, fats, cheeses, dairy, etc. for a week. Then go park yourself by a grill somewhere and see if you don’t find great inspiration in the smells coming to you. 

So, I have recruited my household into giving this a try for awhile to see if indeed we don’t have better gratitude for what wonderful privileges we have extended to us. 

I bet better health in the body as well as between the ears and in the heart will be ours for this process.  Give it a try!

One of the character traits of David’s mighty men of valor was their great love for their leader and their willingness to serve him in any way. Do you remember when David parenthetically made the comment about wanting some fresh water and his men risked their lives to get it for David. David was so overwhelmed with their love and commitment that he poured it out as an offering to the Lord. Or how about when Saul wanted 100 foreskins from his enemies for Michal his daughter to be married to David. I mean really, would you go into battle knowing this was going to be about foreskins just so some guy could get a wife?  Or Jonathan who because of his great love for David contends with his father the King despite knowing the power that Saul had. He hears his father call him “You stupid son of a whore,” hmmm I wonder what that one might be today…. 

And then has to flee because his father pitches a spear at him. 

David was a wonderful king, but we serve one far greater still, Jesus. Do you see him as King, tangibly? 

Brothers, if we are not walking with the trinity in an intimate abiding relationship, then we are simply into religion. You can be well intended but we know that the road to hell is paved with good intentions and in the words of General Swartzkoff, “Hope is a piss poor substitute for a great game plan.” The General was brilliant but our commander stands taller. 

We have to train to be equipped. 

In the coming weeks it is my desire to study and begin to map out a map to that end. 

In the mean time study your patterns of entitlement to begin to see honestly just how dark and full of yourself you are. Do this through the eyes of grace. Don’t let shame whisper anything in your ear. Learn to roar with laughter over the taunts of shame. Celebrate and rejoice in the fact that at Calvary Jesus broke the power of death over us and paid the debt to death. We are free and bought with an incredible price. Don’t squander that freedom. 

When shame accuses, it seeks to take all the power from your sword. Mock shame! Follow Paul’s lead and recognize that the “old man” is dead. 

Our quest can never again be “fixing” the old man, my mistakes. Rather it is the celebration of what is new, you!

Recently I had an arborist out to look at my trees. I have lost several this spring. He made an interesting observation. He said to me, “There really isn’t any sprays you can use, actually the best thing that you could do for the tree is to keep it as healthy as possible and that will be its best bet. 

That’s you and I brothers. You want to spend your years picking bugs from your fallen nature or run with God celebrating newness of life? 

It is  new season men. It is time for you and I to throw off old things and come before our Father with new wineskins. 

This morning broke very cool and crisp. Mertie went crazy spinning broadies front yard, back yard, front yard again. That’s when I heard my father say, “remember Isaiah’s words, run and not get weary?”  Want to feel young again, then engage and engage deeply. 

Journey on sacred brother, strength to your sword…..

Jeff



